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and slow,
funeral go,
and cold,
the old;

not die.

his faneral pass,

grass:
2 | And T eould not gt it out of mind, and when my

prayers 1 aaid,

= | T thought of the cold, cold churchyard, and that

little narrow bed.

= | A5d thon T know $hat such as I, Death sometimes

tukes away,

« | And if I were not good, I too might in the charch-

yard stay ;

grass to lie,

want o die.
—= so =

Lost Iours.

As sands throngh opened fingers,
As grain upon the breeze,
As beads from broken rogaries,
As leaves from frost-touched trees,
So slip and fall, bevond recall,
The Jost hours in Time's world-wide hall,

The child's in ariless prattle;
The youth's in artless scheme
The man's in vain endeavors;
The maid-n"s Aeeting dreams ;
And evermore the breakers roar,
Oer lost hours wrecked on Time's rough shore.

We lLiear low voices lifted,
About some new made grave ;
We see white fuces glancing,
Then sinking in the wave;
And such things wake, for sweet love's sake
The songs that seddest echos muke.

And pas sosi hours slip onward,

As with them go our gains,
We wait in vain their coming,

With pleasnre for our pains ;
The ebb and flow that tide may know
That sweeps the open sea of woe.

e S e

The Fatal Token.=-A Romance of Ameria
can History.
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The sun had gone down in clonds the
night before, but contrary to expecta-

- | tion the next morning was elear and
[ beantiful ; and though the dew drops

still hung heavily npon the leaves, they
but added to their freshness. Thronzh
the uncut forest lay their rounte—and

after the deep feelings of emotion at

‘parting with the bride for the first time

were somewhat quicted in the bosom
of Harry Margan—his eye drank in the
beauty of the scene aronnd him, and he
indulged in one of those reveries to
which the bouyant heart of youth, as
well as the more serious one of mature
age isoften subject. Asherode along,
sometimes brushing past the unyielding
branches of the sturdy oak, sud then
berding ensily the graceful willow, he
traced a resemblance in his own mind
between the trees of the forest, and
mankind in general. “Now this giant
onk,” thonght he, is like a great man—
firm, lofty, magnanimous, amid all the
vicissitudes of life. The pine, which
preserves its verdure even through the
wintry snows, is like the good and vir-
tuous whose characters remain unblem-
ished amid all the temptations of the

the only refuge from care and sorrow.
The locust, which sheds its leaves ere

youth, so quickly blasted, even in their
*& |spring while those whose verdure
changes to the sear and yellow leaf are

to charm. And what is to be my fate ?
—like the oak to bear unflinching what-
ever may betide—or to be overtbrown

. |in the midst of high antieipations, and
* But,
Thoun.l!" he exclaimed, roused from
his soliloquy by perceiving a sudden
termination to the direct path, “we are
in a complete labyrinth here. How
are we to find a opening through this

ing |die unhonored and unknown.

dense forest ?»

ly—

muttered to himself.

young soldier mildly, T still persistin

wim"

Motber, you told me, when the bell toll'd solemaly
As we saw the monrners weeping, and uld Robin's
That the churchyard, then so dreary, so Bowerless
Was the last home of the weary, the rest-place for |
So 1 did not fear for a long, long time, to pass the
tombstones by,
For T knew T was not very old, and thought I could
But, mher!.'mmhthedark yewa whare we saw

T'saw, oli! such a littlé mound, half hidden in the

Audlmﬂodmﬂmlclmgniuthemld,wld

Because I love you, love you, love you so I do not

world. The willow, is the emblem of
affection—bends beneath the storms of
misfortune, and points to the grave as

autumn, is like the sanguine hopes of

like old age—the dull, cold winter of
‘life, when its gay scenes have ceased

The man whom he addressed, who
had fallen somewhat in the rear, started
at the question, and appeared com-
Machine | posed, till, the piercing eyes of his
master fixed upon him, answered tart-

“I am not acquainted with this ronte | the boys themselves—peaceable fellows | .
no more than yon, Mr. Harry, I told
s patrons. | YOU it was pugzling in the woods, but
|you would have your own way as uso-
al. You were always obstinate,” he

“ Judeed, good Thomas, replied the

tlu beﬁlﬂlllt we are saferin the woods
upon the highway. However this

|is & diffioulty T did not anticipate—but
ere is atraveler, perhaps he can afford
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lookmg figure, who was plodding ﬂoug
between the trees, bending beneath a
large pack, which denoted him to one
of those traveling pedlere, so common
in those days, when shops were scarce
or at too great a distance to be of any
use. Hailing the approaching pedes-
trian, Harry inguired the nearest way
to the next village, and the man after
taking a large bite of an apple ho held
in his hand, throwing his pack over his
shoulder upon the ground, and wiping
his face with a yellow silk handkerchief,
replied—

“Well, I reckon as how ’tis’nt fur
from hereabouts. Some go one way,
and some *tother, but I guess if yon
aint in 8 hurry nor nothin’, you'd bet-
ter skin the hills; it's a leetle furder,
to be sure—but you'll want provender
afore yon get there, and I can tell ye,
stranger,” shaking his head ominously,
“there ain’t nothin’ of that sort by the
track to the left. 'Sides that, there’s'a
talk of a party of "—pausing and ex-
amining the uniform of the horseman ;
“a party of the inimy coming along
the flats.”

“Ha! what do you say? . Are the
British troops in the vicinity 7’

The pedler, after another desperate
attack on the apple, with an expressive |
shrug of the shonlders, said—

“The British wear red coats, I be-
lieve; and such is the riggin of them
are passengers at the tavern, I've just
left.”

“Then, as you say, honest, man, we
had better cross the hills; for, alone,
and almost unarmed, prndcnee is the
better part of valor.””

Upon one of the soft green hills
which so frequently diversify the land-
scapes of America, Morgan and his
companion paused to rest. Beneath
them lay an extensive plaid, studded
with cottages, around which lay farms
in a high state of cultivation. The
harvest had just been gathered in, and
the weary laborers looked forward to a
suspension of their toil for some months
to come. The barns and storehounses

"and witnessed a wrong done to his

dressed in the scarlet nmrorm, 80 de-
tested by the strugglers for liberty.

“ Surely, surely, they will not molest
the peaceful laborers,” said Harry.

“Won't they though!™ ejacnlated
the pedlar; “what'll hinder *em I

“ Honor, justice, humanity !” replied
the young sodier, watching eagerly the
motions of the approaching troops.

“Hoxor!" exelaimed the pedlar,
“Justice, Husmaxmry!” and launghing
heartily at the idea, he seized the
reing of the fiery steed, which bore
the weight of the young soldier.
“Hark ye, stranger”—gazing with ad-
miration into his fine and glowing face
—**twere a pity one so handsome and
so young should ran such a risk alone
but I tell ye, ere ten minutes are gone
yonder peaceful dwellings will be
stripped of all their winter’s store, or
blood must be shed to prevent it.
Searce half’ a mile from here are the
lumber wagons of theroyal troops, ap-
proaching to ecarry off the prize. The
boys have heard on’t, and that's the
cause of their gatherin’. Now, if there
were were only six good stout fellows,
as brave looking as yourself, sir, with
sich animals as this "ere,” slapping the
horse, “to gallop down among 'em, and
{stand by the poor fellows at the onset,

I'd wager half my pack there'd be a
seatterin’ among the robberin’ thieves
in less than no time, for they're half
upset now with lickerin’ at the tarvern.

They’d scamper, I tell you.
@ And so they shall at any rate,” re-

plied the youth. It shall never be
said that an American stood ealmly by

countrymen. Let nson tothe resene!”

“Stay a moment,” said the pedlar,
seizing his bridle, “mine’s a ticklish sit-
nation, for I ean’t fight, and then be
suffered to go about the country unmo-
lested , and for you to go alone—won't
do nuther—where’s Uother man 2" look-
ing round for the servant who goemed
busily engaged in some mysterions
operation about iz horse, “1T de-clare
if' hie is’nt sneakin® it. He's afered"—

groaned with their abundanece, and the |
well-svpplied dairy of
housewife amply repaid her hosest in-
dustry. All was calm and quiet around;
but in one one of the fields from which
the ripe grain had just been removed,
were gathered a group of farmers,
whose cager zestures proved the sub-|
ject of their conversation to be of no
ordinary interest. The group consisted
altogether of men—sunburnt with toil
and exposure—dressed in the plain
cheek or homespun garments of the
times. Some were walking to and fro
with. uncasy steps—others, stretohed
upon the ground with apparent uncon-
cern—and one or two talking in loud
and angry tones. Yet all were of that
stout and iron race which our country
boasted as her bulwarks of security
against the enroaches of the oppressors
of her rights,

The pedler, who at tho earness en-
treaty of Morgan had continued to
guide them, even after the perils of the
woods were past, was the first to notice
the mysterious gathering, and to com-
ment upon it

“There's mischief afloat,” he ex-
claimed, “or the boys wouldn't astir so
early.

“A sheep strayed, or favorite cow

given up the ghost, perhaps,” said
Thomas.
“ I reckon it’s sonthin’ more’n that,”
replied the pedlar with a shake of his
head. “The skinners have been among
the mountains, and some say the rig-
"lers have placed their pickets a mile or
two nearer this place, and I know the
boys had rather meet a tribe of Injuns
any, -la.y than either on’em. Why,
they "dread ’ em more than tke locust or
army worm.”

“1 think the British would hardly
make their appearance in as quiet a
way as the Iatter enemy,” said Morgan
laughing.

“That’s a fact, answered the pedlar,
with another significantshake. “Manj"s
the barvest that has been gathered of
late to feed King George’s troops.
What's the use of working hard in
these times to lay up a pittance, and
|then be robbed on's all? Why, even

as ever trod shoe leather, can’t stand

|scowling at the poor man.

{ for other folks, he ought to have some
| one to take eare of his property for him,
land T suppose I must stay here and do

it guietly nolonger. They sin’t slaves,
and they won't be slaves—not they.
Old Put has set the example of main-
tainin’ their rights, and T guess if the
thievin’ varments come among ’em
now, they'll find that the boys 'il show
em soythes are good forsonthin' more'n
mowin® | Hallo! look there |—
just what I was afeared on—there they
come in good earmest I |
“As the honest man spoke, arousd
thebase o!ﬂn ' ngnnpof

“That's it—gwe itto’em boy—-pnmh
into "em like a thousand o' brick ! Rat-
tlesnakes and wooden nutmegs ; heow
he does go it! Thunder and peuter
spuns ! how hard he hits! Well, I de-
clare, if farmer Johnson ain’t a-goin’ it
tew. Gem-eni! I didn’t think he had
so much spunk ! Badges and punkins!
heow the dust flies! Gridirons and
Duteh elocks ! if that soldier isn’t reg-
"lar grit—then™

“1f you don't stop you cursed jargon
you long-legged, half-starved, tattered
son of goose, I'll break your head!”
said the man called Thomas, giving the
pedlar a violent pull, which nearly np-
set him.”

The Yankee turned and faced his un-
expected assaillant—piacing his hands
spread out upon his knees, and bending
with his head thrust forward in a pecn-
liar manner, he looked into the face of
the man who addressed him so roughly
as if he would read his very sonl—

“Look a-here, Mr. What-do-ye-call-
yourself, my advice is, hands off, if yon
please. David Hoyt was never shuk
that way without givin® a pitch back,
that sich a little sneakin’, cowardly,
snivilin’ piece of mortality like you
wouldn’t like! Yeu! follerin® arter
that ere likely chap yonder! Yen! split
me up for slabs, if’ yen don’t work him
some mischief one on these days. I've
seen sich black-browed fellers as yen
a-fore—what can’t look an honest man
straight in the face. I see threw yen
my lad—now liit me agin, if ye like it.”

If any of our readers have had the
opportunity of visiting the Art Union
in the city of New York, and seen the
picture lately exhibiting there, entitled,
“The first news of the Battle of Lex-
ington,” and marked the figure of a
blacksmith in the fore-gronnd, with his
hands elenched as iffin the actto strike
down some approaching foe, they ean
form some ides of the appearance of
the pedlar as he stood facing the quon-
dam servant of Harry Morgzan. The
doughty Thomas shrunk—not so mueh
from the menacing fists, as from the

“Hold your confounded jaw ! re-

the bnstling | turned the erabbed Thomas, darkly|goods.

“1f Mr. |
Morgan has a mind to break his neck |

that while he’s gone.”

The British soldiers had now reached
the field. From their violent jestures,
it was evident they were making some
demand with which the sturdy old la-
Lorers were determined not to comply.
A contest was about to ensue, when
Morgan, unable to contain himself long-
er, dashed down the hill to the rescue.
At first, he endeavored to reason with
the marauders upon the injustice of
their course. As well attempt to stay
the raging torrent ; the answer was—
“\Ve want provisions, and we will have
them ; if by fair means, well—but if
not, by foree.”

. “But why seek them here, and rob
the peaceful inhabitants of the hard-
earned fruits of their toil.”

“The subjects of King George arein
duty bound to support his seldiers, and
we have a perfect right to levy upon
whatever provisions we may find in our
mareh through the country.”

T disclaim all allegiance to Kinyg
George, now, and forever!” exclaimed
one of the farmers, flinging his pipe
several yards as if to seal the renuncia-
tion.”

“And I!” shonted another, burying
the spade he held deep in the earth.

“And I!" And IP” was uttered in
siicoession.

“And I1” shonted Harry Morgan,
flinging off his riding cloak, and dis-
playing his uniform. “Come on, base,
eringing, servile wretches, whom neith-
er justice nor humanity can move.
Come on! I am one to six; but there
is the strength of a dozen men in this
arm now; and woe to him who first
feels its weight, Come on, Isay!”

“Down with the cursed rebel—hew
him in pieces—give him no quarter!”
rung in his ears,

“Taar for you!” sereamed Harry,
as he levelled the first assailant.”

“And THAT for you!” as his sword
pierced deep into the shoulder of anoth-

But the odds was almost to great,
and the farmers, roused to madness by
their situation, and moved by the dan-
ger of their defender, now seized what-
ever missile came in their way and
rushed to his assistance. Meanwhile
the pedlar had stood with open mouth,
arms extended, and eyes almost start-
ing from his head, staring at the scene,
Now and ’e‘ his patriotism, and the
ueitmaf the moment, were too|.
much for bis philosophy, and his pro- |y, o

stern gaze of the despised vender of
But soon the attention of both
was directed from themselves to the
combatents at the foot of the hill
The pedlar, unmolested by Thomas,
now added shonts of joy to his other
exclamations, as he perceived Harry
with his knee placed npon the prostrate
form of leader of the troop of horse-
men—and the rest having been dis-
armed by the farmers, were now adject-
ly pleading for their lives.

“Do you know me, Harry Morgan 2"
said the defeated Briton, looking up
into the flushed face of his opponent.
T know yon not save as a cowardly
marauder,” replied Harry.

“ Do you not remember Aungustas
Vernon whom yon saved from drown-
ing when a boy ¥

“T do—rise, sir, and begone. I am
no murderer. We were once friends;
but now—stay bere another moment to
trouble these honest men, and not even
past recollections shall save yon from
my vengeance.”

He allowed his antagonist to rise—
but no sooner did he gain his feet, than
he enlled his men to mount and follow
him, and ere he gained his own saddle
he approached the young American,
and hissing in his ear the words “ Har-
ry Morgan, we shall meet again " dis-
appeared with his troop, breathing rage

and vengeanoce as he went.
(To be continued,)

Grapes Condm to Henlth.

Man requires warmlh, cheer, glow,
animation, cestasy, raptore, and exhil-
amtwn, especially mental—that which
is to the mind what some stimnlants or
tonics are to the body—something to
animate, inspirit, and promote gayety
and hilarity. Steady, - monotonons
work creates dalness. Mirth and hope
constitute two primitive mental facul-
ties, the exercise of which is an impe-
rious necessity. And the eravmg for
aleoholic exhilirations is mainly due
to the suppresssion of mental exhilara-
tions which huoman natore demands
and must have from some source.
Hence, denied to it in. thix its natural
form, it chooses the gross form of in-
toxication aaprefvrable to a dead man-
otony. Now gra >es furnish this very
cheer. It delights, encircles, and
warms the blood, sends into the sur-
face, and thzreby relieves congestion.
Vivacity is its legitimate product; no

anacen equals it a5 & remedial agent.
gfor is any form of mental discipline
equally promotive of cerebrial action,
for after relieving the brain of surplnn

blood it reincreases itsefficacy. Words
can but poorly express the beneficial
effects the grape on human life,

: phvﬁul 15. inulleetn!y, and morally.

= A emm wants to know
in what age women have been held in

the highest, estcem. We don’t know.

s,' n, ab c-iﬂi

nentrality—snd he would barst
m'ﬂﬁ!m

Eqmﬂunly lllsvmmdamin
present age. _

mx-u-n.u..
T JOBX G. SAXE,

The danghter sits in the parlor
And rocks in her easy chair;
She's clad in her silks and sating
And jewals are i her bair—

Aund simpers and giggles snd winks,
And though she talks bat a little,
"Tis vastly more than she thinks,

Her father goes clad in russet,
And ragged and secdy st that—
His cont is out at the elbow,

He wears a shocking bad hat,
He's hoarding and saving his shillings,
8o carefully day by day,

While she on the beaux and poodles,
Is throwing them all away!

Bhe lies a-bed in the morning,

Till nearly the hour of soon,

Then comes down snapping and searling,
Becausa she was called too soon;

Her hair is still in the papers,

Her cheeks still dabbled with paing,
Remagins of the last night’s blesties,
Before she intended to faint.

She doats upon men unshaven,

Arnd mea with the *“flowing bair™*

She's eloquent over moustaches,

They give such a foreign air,

She talks of Italian musie,

And falls in love with the moon,

And though but a mouse should mest ber,
She sinks away in a swoon.

Her fect are so very little,

Her hands are so very whits,

Her jewels are so very beavy,

Her bead is so very light ;

Her color is made of cosmetics,
Though this she never will own,
Her body"s mude most of cotton,
Her heart s made wholly of stone.

" She falls in love with a fellow,
Whao swells with foreign air,
He marries her for her money,
She marries bim for his hair;
One of the very best matches—
Both are well mated fur life,
She's got a fool for a husband,
He's got a fool for a wife,

- A E————

Rejoicings at Washington.--Compliment=-
ary Serenade to Speaker Pennington.

The serenading party, on Wednes-
day evening, in honor of the election
of a Speaker, were addressed by the
gentlemen upon whom they ecalled in
speeches which follow, Iu addition to
the friends of the Speaker, a large
number of people of different political
opinions were present, At Willard's,
the spacions parlors and promenades
were crowded with ladies and gentle-
men, animated by the event.

SPEECH OF SPEAKER PENNINGTON.

Senator Cameron introduced Mr.
Pennington, who said:

%1 am very much indebted to you.
my friends, for the pleasing visit yon
have made to me this night. When
we hear a national air, it always satis.
fies me that we belong to one conntry,
and I have no belief in the doctrine
that the time is near at hand, or can
he, that we are to be separated, [A
\'oice-m“Throe cheers for the Sonthern
Confederacy.” Another voice, * Dry
up "] We are one people, and I trust
in Heaven we shall remain so. [Cries
of “Good,” and cheers,] There will
always be in a conntry like onrs, diver-|®
sities of upmion, different views, and a
areat variety of intervests which muost
neevuanlv prevail; but there is a spir-
it of patriatism that burns in our hearts
that will not yet be extingnished.
[Cheers.] Ourls Md is a land of freemen
our liberties were achieved by the great
exertions nod services of our fathers,
and I believe no man in this generation
will let this blessed inberitanee go to
pieces. [Cries of “No, no,"” “Never,”
and checrs] And if we do wrong lll
onetime, you remember the saying of
Mr, Clay, that old patriot, when he
went home to Kentucky, after having
voted for the Compensation law? On
being addressed by gome old man, who
suid, “Cl-w you have done wrong.”
"‘Well says he, “my friend, if yon were
out gunning, and on pulling your trig-
ger your gun didn’t go off, what would
youdo? Would you throw it aw g;
or would yoo try it over agaiu
“Nay,” said he, | “I wonld pick the flint
and try it over.” [Cheers.] Now, if
anything is done wrong in the country
a little time will make it vight [eries of |i
“hear him,” and cheers], ‘becanse we
have a national feeling and a nanona!
honor.  [Cries of “Good,” “That’s go,"
and che{-rs‘] When I heard the na-
tional air play
to-night, u went to my heart, and I
said, as long as our national 8ODgS re-
main, this country will be united.
[Chmrs.;l Discordant States! I think
no man in his sober nencea un
to any sach propesition. i
I tell yon now, there never vna a
er mistake than to believe that rlll-
ern men have any bad feelings against

ed as yon came in here

You summon me, and I
Eﬂtlwuwtm d mmhm*”
and kindly of hand, heart,
and  voice, wlnuh eaves me almost
without the power of returning my
thanks. We bave metto e
each other upon the ha rl'llllhﬂ
this day’s labor—a Rrpubrp
is elected and no u.lmly eomn. '

:ven cents a pound and up-
ward — and may advance higher
[Cheers.] A Republican Speaker is
vlected and slave property remnins at
the same value. [Cheers.] A Repub-
lican Speaker is elected and the Union
is safe Cheen. S it will be when
a Republican Imtdent is elected.
[Prulongvd cheersand eriesof “Good”,]
tor in that event every right of etet"
citizen of every State w"f
in his hands. The only dtm-lulon of
the Union which our adversaries fear
is a dissolation of their union with the
publie treasury, 'This is the “ nnion™
they clamor abont ; and it must be con-
fessed they eling toit with & sincere
love. [Laughter.] This is the source
of their injustice tons,  Well tell them
our determined, only purpose, and they
?uol.e at us thelanmge of some crazy
anatic. They represent us as beljey-
ing what we do not believe ; they say
we intend what we do not intesid, and
then they howl and rave at us.- T tell
you my fellow citizens, if you take
away the pressure of money, the pres-
sure of , yon will not helr lbal
men erying out “ Disunion !” and en-
deavoring to separate people of one

art of the eountry from the other.
Cheers) My frienes, we will ner
their injustice, we will beat down their
prejudices, we will quiet the fears of
the few among them who are sincere.
We will do it with firmness and love,
with brotherly kindness and h
Dissolve the union of these Statesl
Fellow-citizens my people live far off,
on the shore of one of the beautifal
lakes of the West. If they were to
hear among them such talk as we hear
from the Demacratio office-holders of
the Federal capital, they would not
hang them, but they wounld denounce
and curse them, Dissolve the Union !
it can’t be done. Oblio, Kentucky,
Tennessee, und Indiana have recently
met and resolved that it shall not be
done. (Cheers.) I tell yonmy fellow-
citizens, my heart is in this contest—
my haund is in it. (A vojce—* Your
pocket, to0o¥")  Yes, my pocket 190—
and every erergf that I possess. 1 tell
on, yeu will all live to see, not only a
B:hlwun speaker but, I trust in God,
ublican President. (Cheers)) .
My l’neuds, let us greet the new Speak-
er as the harbinger of coming events,
The past is with our adversarics—we
rejoice in the present. Let us hope
for the futore,

SPEECH OF ME. HICEMAN.

Mr. Hickman was next called out,
and said z

GestuEMEX :—] really do not know
why you shonld have aafled me out on
this oceasion, for ] certainly am
ed here in ﬂmmty Ml]‘lﬂnﬂenf
[Cries of “good,” and cheers—your
friends wiil stand by you.] ‘Bot I have
never been able to understand exaetly
in what my rebellion consists. It is
perhaps owing to the fact that T have
declared an unaltering attachment to
the union of these States. U[M!
“good,” and cheers for the ni-on.] 1
have declared on more than one

sion that this Union shall not Iltdl-
stroyed—][eries of “That's so” d
that it any portion of the M
ue?t at any time to the un-
hese States there will be alarge

ma “of the people tclhn

determination, which wi

[Cries of “Good,” and uhum.
mark of mine in the House

sentatives, which I assure
meditated at the mme. but whic
:::3‘ reﬂ:;ﬁm,,i l:bo;ld ml
word or = from, 1 repeat
:-mgbl. “That if at any time hereaf.
ter any portion. of the people g the
the Union
m

&m
apou

South shall attempt to
t- | which now existg, and w

d ye
S i
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Southern meu-— Criesof “Good,” and mnghlul
cheers,]—or the bady ofSnuthomm Northern free States U
against Northern men. [A Yoice— [mined toweku

“\What about Harper'sFerry?"] Cr‘lu of “ﬁ m‘f] :
of “Put him out!"] My friends, that 5 A,
fs 8 wine-duys wosdbe." Ay athlenti} \he State. of ¥

it always ongﬁoilhpnhliummﬂhl o t.hhbiﬂlll ‘ﬂllm

tions, that there must be
ty of public opinion u
and our onl seom!ty
forbear, and the
tutlcma depends

it
my faith is this: t
mntry. and that we
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will abi




